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" OHAPTER XXXII
gt 1 Could Only Diet"
SeiiR (hat scene in the library she
4 not seen her husbapd ; she had
“Lilith elther; she had just
St off to bed and Inin there in the
B e sbivering with excitement and
e on, trylng to see into the fu-
o and find some penctrating light in
S wetar Dlackness, - -
o she went away with Wharton
A would mOTTY Tdltth; she stuck to
S thought with domeed obstinacy:
o went awny perhaps John would
B g little sOTEY S perhaps thoen he
M remember thet she had once
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awered. ‘‘He will only be awsy a day
or two."" '

Bhe wondered {f TAlith belleved her,
or it she knew as well as any of them

o Bim.
Ut Little Helptonites would have) o W iop n™0hot had taken John to

ng to talk mbout; she langhed

L We thought’; ghe knew so well what
By would say—that it was all one
Sl expect from o Dangerfield; look
[he way she had been brought up,

. ook nt her father and
.mlt! wlf ounly a wonder she had

Bhe went out for a long walk in the
morning ; the bolsterous wind ntung her
face and buffeted her cruelly ; she came
homa worn out,

Wharton lunched with them; he
grrﬁly spoke; he avolded looking at

olly, ==

London. _ = , 0 R . , c - ' Y

e v
. .
"

-

SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Money Talking . b :

by Publle Ledger Compuny B’ H

=AAND DOANT GLARE AT 1

Copyright, 1822,

WHOA! ILL SAf TOURS THE LIMIT!

» something much worse |
o, Aa-ﬁ’;ord wonld be worry per-
s she had been such & kind friend.
% Ashford would try to defend her

was sure.

[ n was going to London ;
e lflotll’ seemeﬁ to stand still
she heard that message; it seemed
Fate was hurrying things on—
s her on to m precipitate .end;
B John away there would be nothing
& %een her from making ber plans for

park,”” Wharton sald,
tremendously high.’t

France," she lamented,
perfect wimter there."
thinking of her husband.

Lilith trled to make conversaton;

the talked about the weather, and sald
that she hated the English climate.

“I wish I could go to the Houth ot
“I had one
she sighed,

*“There is a big tree down In the
“The wind In

Molly lnughed.
‘‘Are you going to talk about the
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weather all Junch time?'’ she asked ! » "

:' she would never see him
in s pechaps these ‘‘few minutes’ for
¢ Lad asked would be the lam
ke and she would ever speak to-
i she crossed the room and opened

®Hhith wonld not be up yet, of course;
_,‘ nn;‘:: came downstairs till the
ebale world hiad aired itself ready for
e reception; Molly averted her eyes
% she passed the door of the room
L .Lmth slept.

i “Serden stood -in the hall: he wore
o g traveling cont und a packed suit.
e stood near him: he came forward.
i_ stopped on the last stair; bher
jaad tightened its hold of the balus-
]

“WYou are going to London?'’ she

dryiy, When the moal had ended, she 2
followed Wharton out into the hall, ] = 5 . ; P o
“Do you know that John isn’t, com- ' . N 0 Yo D -
lni bae! nnr:iy m?rﬂ" she asked. A 49 Wigld A 4 o : Y7

Io turned and looked down at her: -
his good-natured face had lost all its
fresh chubbinesa; he looked years older
than he had done that day when he
went to ths station to meet Molly,

Bhe smiled, reading the stunned look
in his eyes. i

““He {sn't,”’ she sald dully. "**He told
me so, and I don't care—I don't cure
nt nill Isn't jt funny 7"’

He did not aunswer.

‘'S80 you see I was right. I knew all
along I was right,'" she went on. ‘‘He
told me so himself this morning, when
we sald good-by.'" Bhe looked at the
dinlng-room doeor. “‘Bhe's so0o very
beautiful, fsn't she?"" ghe gaid.

He fovrd bis volce.

“*And you—what can I do for you—
Molly 7"

She shivered.

"There's plenty of time,'" she rald.
“'Oh, there's so much time, if he {sn’t
coming bnel: any inore,"’

She kept away from him all the rest
of the day; with every hour the finality
of what she was about to do seemed to
grow ; she felt as {f she carried an in-
supportable weight on her shoulders;
Manor Dyke had never scemed so
beautiful as now when she was moking
up her mind to leave 1t forever,

Mui[r and Lilith bad tea together;
the gale had risen in fury; the wind
howled and moaned round the house
like a lost soul.

*“I hate a wind!" Lilith sald pet-
tishly, *‘It's so full of memories."
Bhe began to cry suddenly. ‘“"Happincss
never lastd,’’ she sobbed, "I think life
is just -hateful."

“'S8o do I,” sald Molly. She looked
down into the fire with hard eyes. The
wind was howliog in the chinmey, too,
and weemed to be mocking her. John!
Where was he now? What was he
thinking? The ache at her heart was
unbvearable.

Wharton did not come in to dinner.

*'l1 ean't beer a house without a
man,;'" Lilith complained. Her nerves
were on cdge; she hlrdl{vale anything. |
‘I think the least Mr, Wharton might
have done would have been to stay in
tonight."’

**He often goes out,'” Molly said In-
differently, ‘‘He hag ever 80 many
friends."

*"He ought to get married,’’ Mrs, Fer-
nald saig; *It's absurd for a young
man like he iz to be dangling about
nfter you.'*

Molly looked nt her across the table,

“Dao you think bhe likes me?'' she
nxked,

Mry, Fernald laughed affected]

cireulation by the philatelists.
“"(ioodness! How ghould I i.now?
He doesn’t tell me! But {t's absuml

PETEY—At Palm Beach
the way he lookw at you. I don’t wone.

Jder John gets angry."' .

Mally wineed,

“Does he get angry?'' she paid In-
differently. 8he wondered why Lilith
had said that. Surely she must know
that John did not really mind at all!

But Mrs, Yernald would say no
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fer volce was indifferent; it would
Jve been imporsible to guess from it
ber heart was racing.
i "Yey; can you spure me a few mo-
mts? T won't keep you lonr."
" Bhe followed bin into the library.
Aftér o moment, as he did not speak,
asked a question ; .
“ghall you be away long?'"
| “Fam going to London. I shall stay
 fhere o few days. You can tell every
"goe that 1 um nwoy on business. At the
‘ad of the week I shall write to youu
‘that I haove been called abrond—

; , anywhere—what does it mat-
g!—lml then—-""
. Molly turned ler face to Lim; she

waa very white, and her lips felt stiff
she tried to speak.
“You mean—you mean that you are
f pot coming back'' she asked.
* He made o gesture of impatience.
“It you like to put it that way, yes!
How can I go on staying here as things
b ae—the situatlon is impossible, and
konow it as well as I do. For the
t two months I've just dragged on
Edu to day, hoping that some-
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will happen to—to change things.
b Ose might as well hope for o miracle—
# would be a miracle now, I suppose.
Ao 0 I'm going away; you are free
‘0 do a8 you like; you can slay here
‘:}n where you choose; you cuan have

m:il {’uu want; you will not find

L that 1'sh e mean, un}'wni'."
"And—ond Mrs. Fernald?' Molly
Cmlkad in & shivering whisper.
“8he is here by your invitation,'* he
. "You cannot blame me for
ving brought Ler to the Louse, It
was not my wish; it's been terrible to
"Mve to sit by and sec you two to-
gther, If you wanted to hurt me past
' furance, it may give you n little sat-
fon to know thut you've done it by
[ binging Mrs. l'ernald here.  His
wice was rough; when he stopped
ing she could bhear his. heavy
j Bg.
. Ho walted a moment,
“1 shall bave to go to catch mv
fnln," he snid wore quietly, *‘1f there

..i»nﬁhi you want to say to me, I
_shall o“.v toa pleased to do anything
| ‘mlt any time,'"
re §s nothing—thank you.'
¢ 16 was an effort to answer; Ler lips
&8 If they were cut in fee. H

. I will suy good-by!" K
came toward her, buc she did not ralse

tres,
held out his hand.

The young lady across the way
says one sees very few of the mew
sllver dollars and she supposes
many bave been withdrawn from
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“At least let us part friends, Moily!"
b sald with o touch of humor in his
m." “You rather liked me once,’ you

Bhe felt as if she must seream, but

stood with her hunds élasped be-
ber back, not daring to even ralse
ey ey,

"isod-by !'* she snid.
u:he could not trust Lerself to tauch

He was moving now-—now ho bind
Mached the door; she heard bis fingers
o the Lundle—n second—he turned.

I am not tuking Wharton," he snid.

€ looked up aund her white fuve

rew erlm_mu from brow to chiln, Not

Wharton, Why had he said

that? What did he meun? Could it be
Mat he knew?

more; she excused herself on a plea of
headache ns socon as dinner was ended
and went off to bed; Molly was left
ulone,

Bhe sat down on the rug by the fire,
and listened to the wind round the
fwoure ; she ecould not remember ever

having heard it so wild before; there

would be msny tore trees down In the
park in the morning, she thought,

She wondered where Wharton
gone: If he had stuyed out purposely,

hal |

Perhaps now he wus s afrnid s she

wag; perhaps now he felt the same
destre to draw back that was growing
in her own henrt,

How would they fee] for the rest of
thele lives {f they felt like this now—
Leforn thelr life together had ever be-

un!
“It's only just at firet,"’ she tried to
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% hulf smiled, meeting her ayes,
h III.w.\‘le told kim he is to joln me
e, he ralil in the same qulet vulcee,
Ut komehow I think we both knaw
e will not do that, Good-by,
Molly |

And he had really go !

) v gone, The door
'M';I::jt:l between them; 1t was ull over,
Molly ;nm'ed

comfort herself, “‘I shall be very
Inppy with him when I can forget nfl
ubout John."

Her face quivered; she bit her lp
hard,

“Tormerrow, J will go tomorrow,"" she
ieelded ; after all, so much might bap-
pen in a few hours; perbaps tomorrow ¢
never would (iumt'. bk 5 LT i s s - g

Elie was going to bed when sghe heard
Wharton come in; she paused for o\ GASOLINE ALLEY—A Little Chanye Now and Then
moment at the top of the stuirs and :
lstened to his step In the hall. He
sounded as 1f ha were very tired; his
feet drngged: she heard him sigh,

*Pomorrow," she thought again, "I
will go when tomorrow comes,'

" - N

across ta the window;
li!lﬂtfd there clutehing ot the heavy
"lnll N8t she felt ns if she would full,
o whole world seemed to bLuve
Pp_ed living: over aud over Hghin
-~ h:r“ tchoing the words Le hud suid
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e —— To SToP wHILE You gHu_E MY WIFE
Dowe | ' HAN i
@""Eo A TiRe = ED HER MIN !
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I CANT UNDERSTAND WHAT'S
KEEPING AvERN ! HE WAs

GOING To PICK ME UP
RIGHT HERE AT B:30

HE MUST HAvE HAD SOME
= BAD Luck - BLowouT
OR SOMETHING !

"lt:‘hm'n terrible to have to sit by

"¢ You two together; If you

Wante] .tu hurt me past L'Ill|l'II'llll.l"ﬂ| it

:wlllﬁ:‘.\'uu a little satisfuction to
1 you've done i ¥

Mrs, Fernaig ln-rc-.“Il ¥ hribrineing

¢ bl udmitted {1t ot last; he hud
ulith:‘-- {!l his own words thut he loved
thut it hure him past endurance

e A
L ;:TLJ'N' heve und know thut be was

The Jngt small hope to which she had

I 3|lll§nuwlhgly wan dewd,
L lhl'uill beur {t,*" Molly said aloud,
e euL new that though her heart was
v 8he had got to go on, duy ufter

CHAPTER XXXI1V
A Dream

She wondered {f he would like her to |
go down and speak to him; it was still |
quite early—only half-past 0—but what
vould she sny to him? She dreaded be-
ing alone with him now. . / ’ ¢ . P : /

“After tomorrow we shall have all 1 L 5. ) = ; [ ‘ : 4 f
the rest of our llves to talk to one nn- hd & ’ 2%
other,"" ghe thought; she went on into ) . . o 77,
hier own room and shut and locked the 4 ‘
| door,
| Nhe wns sleeping here for the lust
™ I:uuul,h ufter wmonth, wlways pre- | time; the warmth and prettiness of the

. that sho dil not enre; Hl.ltlilll:!llly | voom comferted her; for ore wmore

u"'“‘f'fl‘d her face with ker Liundg, | night she wis in her own heme; sho
oaly ' Iltlw sild wildly, “4f 1 eould  updreseed aud sat down by the fire,

diel If I coulq only die!" The wind had not gone down ut all,;

ey it howled and howled,
Thflll.&l FER XXXIII er:llly folt ‘iulmly: rhe |i‘1"hm Likth
6 Bitterne would eome down and telk to her; the
The day drugged :‘w:i .“::‘Tef , house was  s0 Jurge, and it felt so
'Wsh wind, and the lenye Wre Was ol e, snd the wind at the windows
.Wlllﬂ'ly uhoit the gnrden Iiri.;?‘;‘fﬁlllnﬁ?l‘ll:: and in the chimney was like a elumor-

to, Lj SIIURIME |y valen,
'L.ff‘l‘ed Hth sat over the tire wnd The fire mu;lr:1 her llml'lhulw-py i the
a8 Mr, = voice of the wind soothed her; she put
‘ddama':al.',f':ﬂ'.'f“ jone gway? out the light and went buck to ltIu-
4 M she saw Molly | ig cluiv by the fire—it wus soft und
Ou never told we Le | pushioned ; presently she fell usieop,
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